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ful covering of the plains. And over and above
the so many outspread snares are the innumerable
bird-fishers, long-legged, long-necked, with long,
cruel beaks always ready for their prey, Men
and wading birds alike waylay the myriads
of silent, rudimentary lives which pass within
the river. From all antiquity their flesh has'
been nourished on the colder flesh of fisbu
More than once my pilot loses his way in
the winding of these banks, so endlessly alike,
and strays into deceptive little tributaries,
bordered always with the same curtains of
verdure. And we get stranded there and have
to make our way back*
As evening approaches the human type
changes. The few inhabitants of the banks,
of whom we get glimpses through the reeds,
are more Hindoo, more Aryan in type; their
eyes are large and strdght, and the eyebrows
weU marked; moustaches shadow the lips of the
men. The habitations also are different, higher
and raised on piles. We are no longer in
Cochin-China We have entered Cambodia.
And an hour after midnight we moor our
boat to a quay before the town of Pnom-Penh,
which is asleep under the stacs.